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	1. Chapter 1

**Say Amy never told Karma how she felt. Say they make it to college and it all works out. Amy finds herself and comes to terms with who she is. Who says that you can only have one soulmate and that they have to be your lover as well? **

If there is one thing for certain, it's that I'm independent. I like to do things my way. Not to spite anyone and not just for the sake of being different. It's simply because I lack the interest.

I've never been a "follower" but I'm not a leader either. I could never be the type of person to set trends or help be a guide to set the right path. In the past there could have been an argument made that I was indeed a follower, but that so called following was only based on one person and following isn't even the correct term. Infatuated-now that I could agree with.

I always do what I want and it just so happened that most things I wanted to do, that person had initially suggested. It was like she knew what I was thinking before I could even speak. We connected as easily as a puzzle made for a two-year old. Everyone knew it too. Well, by everyone I mean the very few people who noticed us which consisted mostly of adults if you don't count our families.

She made my heart flutter in the simplest of ways. I never really thought too much into it. It didn't seem…out of the ordinary. Until it did. Until it seemed like it was everything. That's how life seems to happen though right? One moment something is just a constant in your life and the next you don't know what you would do without it. I think that's how I would describe the feeling of being in love if I were ever asked.

Even when I knew for sure what I was feeling,I never got around to telling her. It never felt like the right time and I never wanted to mess with the strength of our friendship. It's not that I thought that she would stop talking to me, but things would change and she would look at me differently and try in every way not to hurt me or send me the wrong message. As if I was as sensitive as a bubble. I'm not though. In the grand scheme of things, I'd say I''m pretty damn strong. Yes, hearing that she loves me but is not "in love" with me would definitely sting but I'd recover. In a way, I think that she would be the one who wouldn't. I think she would just start to question how much longer I could handle just being her friend. So in the end she would just be too cautious and would never fully act like the girl I had fallen for: Karma. Crazy-indecisive-spur-of-the-moment-irrational-thinking Karma. And if she didn't act like herself she couldn't fully be happy and that was the last thing that I wanted.

In order to dodge that bullet, I accepted my feelings and kept them to myself. We continued to be best friends and I did my best not to over-think anything she might have done that caused any of those heart flutters I had previously mentioned. That's how I know how strong I am because some of the things she's done…well imagine your crush sitting on your bed next to their boyfriend and your laid out on your stomach in front of them (oh the joys of being a third-wheel) watching some shit movie that you're pretending to be interested in when you feel their hand on the back of your upper-thigh right under your ass, just barely rubbing and they say "should you be wearing these? they're a little short don't ya think?" How would you react? I for one, had no fucking clue. For starters, I did not turn around to reveal the redness of my face. Instead, I kept my voice as even as possible and replied, "I do what I want," as if it didn't faze me at all.

So yeah, some times were harder than others but I do believe it worked out for the best. I'm not saying that everyone who has been through this type of situation should react the same way but what I am saying is that in my particular case, it worked out for the best.

Karma and I are now going to the same college as planned and I ended up telling her just before we left about how I feel about girls and boys in general and she didn't even flinch. She said how she always thought I'd at least try to date a girl. I asked her if she ever saw herself being with a girl, she said, "I've been attracted to girls but I'm positive I'll end up with a guy." That was the complete dead end sign for me. Even if we ever kissed or tried anything else, I would always want more than she was capable of giving. And that wasn't anyones fault. We're soul mates, no doubt about that, but we'll never be lovers, and somehow I have found that that is enough for me.


	2. Chapter 2

College is…exhausting. All work and no play makes Amy a dull girl. If you're like me then you're one of those students who refused help from their parent(s) and decided to pay for everything on your own. You think -oh it will be so fulfilling and I will feel so accomplished. Then reality hits and you work every night because you don't get paid enough, you've eaten ramen six nights this past week, you have a research paper due tomorrow that you've barely started, two exams, a homework assignment, and you think that's it except when you're finally making it to bed at 6 am and realize you also had an online quiz that was due at midnight. Eventually (after all the procrastination) you learn to adapt. Or at least you do your best to. You find a job that gives you more hours and better pay. You learn your limits as to the amount of time you need to study/ complete your assignments. Then you find the people who help keep your sanity. Everyone has their breaking point where they are ready to call it quits and just become a stripper. It happens once a month (at least for me it does) and it is important to have people to make sure that that does not happen.

In my personal case, I have Karma and my (step) sister Lauren. They know when it's time to either steer me towards the library or tear my books away and they know when to take my phone and reply to my boss that no I do not have time to pick up another shift. Basically, if it weren't for them, I'd be half-naked on a stage. And for that I am forever grateful.

Tonight is a perfect example:

I'm sitting on my bed at 8 pm, ten episodes into Dexter and am completely avoiding a paper that is due at midnight.

"Hey, Amy how's your paper?"

"Oh hey Lauren…it's already done," I say, completely avoiding eye contact.

"Yeah? So can I see it? I can edit it for you if you want." Lauren is giving me her investigative look and I can already hear the lecture.

"No, that's ok. I am feeling confident about this one." I start to shift my position to get out of my bed to make an escape.

"You feel confident? Just a few hours ago you were saying you had no idea what the professor was even asking."

I don't answer her instead I just grab my backpack and head towards the door.

"Going to the library?"

"Yes," I say rolling my eyes.

"That's what I thought."

Not the best example of me "doing what I want" but Lauren is intimidating ok?

We're in our second semester of freshman year and live on campus so it only takes a few minutes for me to walk to the library. Once I get there, it's completely packed. It has come to that week where every professor decides to either give an exam or have a paper be due so everyone is here. I lucked out and had two of my exams last week and my other exam is at the end of the week. So for now, I can solely focus on this paper. If I could just find a place to actually you know, sit and write the paper. Our library is set up basically as a common area with a bunch of tables and chairs. There are "quiet" areas but being around the buzz of students who are in the same boat as me is oddly comforting. I like to think that we are sharing the misery.

I finally see a table that isn't completely full. There's a few students at one end and the other just has one student who seems to have fallen asleep with their head on the desk. (College is exhausting)

So I take a seat across from the sleeping student figuring I'll probably finish before their eyes even open.

Once I get settled I take my laptop out and look at the assignment my professor has doomed me with. He's so vague. On a half sheet of paper he handed us, all it says is "Why sex?". It's for an evolution class. A class that has absolutely nothing to do with my major but is required for me to take. To be fair I'm sure many students are jumping at the chance to write about sex. I mean I guess it's not the worst thing to write about, but for three-pages? I could answer this question in one sentence. "Because I like it." Well, half a sentence I guess. But, I'm assuming that's not what my professor wants. Of course he wants some "sciencey" answer and I am just not capable of giving one. So I go to Google. The life-saver of every millennial student. I find some seemingly good references and answers and begin to type away.

I'm about two pages-in when I get messages from both Karma and Lauren checking up on me. I quickly let them know that I should be home in about an hour and get back to finishing up.

By the time I finish it is 10:30 pm and I am fairly impressed with myself. I am also impressed by my sleeping neighbor who still has not woken up. As I am gathering my things, I notice that there is a paper underneath their face. I get a little curious and try to see what the paper says. There is a due date up at the top and it says that it needs to be submitted online by midnight tonight. Well, I'm glad I'm not them. Look at me, getting things done at an appropriate time. I feel so accomplished.

I message Karma and Lauren that I am heading back and start to walk out of the library.

Then I'm thinking, that could easily be me. If I was that person, I'd hope someone would help me out. So I start to walk over to the table.

But wait, what if they already finished? What if they were finally getting some sleep and just didn't have the energy to get back to their dorm? (I've also been there)

Shit. Well, I guess I'll try to wake them up lightly and if they don't wake up easily then at least I tried.

So I continue to walk over. I start examining them a little better. It's definitely a girl, probably could beat me up, so again, I'll wake her up as nicely as possible. She has a hoodie on and literally has not moved since I came here two and a half hours ago. Her backpack is down near her ankles and is half opened.

I decide to try and lightly tap her on the shoulder. "Hey, excuse me?" She doesn't move but does kind of groan. So I try to move her a little. "Hey do you have a paper due soon?"

She immediately shoots up. "Huh? Wait, what time is it?!"

"Oh uh, it's uh 10:30," I say showing her the time on my cell phone.

"Shit shit shit shit," she says as she quickly reaches into her bag for her laptop.

"Yeah, I know that feeling. Well, I better get going. I told my roommates I was on my way back."

"Wait! What do you know about sex?"

"Uhm…I'm sorry?"

"Sex. Why sex? It's the topic of my paper. Such a vague question. Isn't the answer simple? How am I supposed to write three pages about this?"

"You're in Professor Harding's class?"

"Yes, I suppose that means that you are too? I've never seen you before," she says with a smile like all her problems have just been solved.

"Well, yeah I just finished writing my own paper. It's a pretty big class, and I sit in the middle so…"

"If it's any consolation, if I had seen you, I totally would have introduced myself. My name's Beth."

"I'm Amy," I say and that's pretty much all I can come up with. Suddenly I'm just frozen. Beth has an expecting look in her eyes and I do want to say something, anything, but the words just don't take form.

"Well, Amy, I have a proposition for you. And you're under no obligation to agree considering you just saved my academic life. But, would you mind helping me knock out this paper in…" she quickly checks the time, "an hour and twenty-seven minutes? Afterwards I promise to make it up to you in anyway you'd like. Though just a warning I am broke and not very smart so I don't have much to offer."

I look from Beth to my phone to the exit. I start weighing my options, rocking back and forth on my heels. If I go home I'll probably just continue to carry on watching Dexter or watch a movie with Lauren and Karma that we won't finish because we'll just end up talking/complaining about the amount of work we have coming up. OR I can stay and help this potentially new friend out. She seems nice and is very attractive. Also, what kind of help would I be if I woke her up just to have her not have enough time to finish the paper. I'm also wasting even more time by not giving her an answer.

"I guess I can stay. I'd hate to see you fail based on a time limit."

"Perfect! I owe ya big time," she says with a wink.

Oh, the familiar feel of those butterflies.


	3. Chapter 3

"Well? What are you waiting for? Sit down and help me out! Time is ticking, girl!"

"Right, I'm sorry. I have a habit of spacing out. So, do you have anything started?"

"Can you not tell from my desperation that I don't even know how to start?"

I take a seat next to her and look over her shoulder at the blank screen and sigh.

"Have I disappointed you already, Amy?"

"No, I've just always found starting off to be the hardest. The rest of the paper comes easy."

"So we just have to get started. Ughhh," Beth groans and puts her head on the table.

"Hey," I say playfully tapping her shoulder, "isn't that how got you in trouble in the first place?"

"Yeah yeah," she says with a smile, "I'm just so tired from practice and I've been up for three days. But you're right. Ok, let's get this done so I can actually get some real sleep in my bed and not on a hard surface."

"Sounds like a plan. So basically what I did was procrastinate as much as I could and then I turned to Google."

"Brilliant," Beth chuckles and places her hand on my thigh. As soon as it's there it's gone though.

Beth starts searching through Google and glancing over at me occasionally. As she starts typing away, I'm looking at her long black hair that she keeps running her hand through whenever she pauses. When she looks over at me and smiles I can see her green eyes and I blush and look away.

"How is this looking so far?" she asks looking at me expectantly.

She has over two-pages written already and it's been less than an hour. I don't see why she thinks she needs my help at all. Her paper is way better than mine turned out to be.

"Not very smart, huh? Didn't make you out to be a liar."

"Oh please. I'd never lie to you, Amy. It's not that good. Just a whole lot of bullshitting."

"Well it's better than what I wrote. I don't even see why you wanted me to stay because you definitely do not need my help."

"Are you saying you don't want to be here? I like your company, Amy even if you haven't said much. Anyways, I'm almost done."

She turns back to typing out her last few paragraphs. It's clear that Beth does not need my help and I could leave if I want to but she says she likes my company and that's enough to make me want to stay. I realize then that I never texted Karma or Lauren that I was going to be later than expected. I take out my phone and see the amount of calls and texts on the front screen.

"Done."

My focus is on my phone and I'm letting Lauren and Karma know that I am OK and that I just got caught up.

"Hello? Amy? Did you hear me? I actually finished on time with like ten minutes to spare, that has to be some kind of record."

Beth is smiling and grabbing my arm trying to pull my attention from my phone.

"Who are you texting? your boyfriend?"

I chuckle, "no, I don't have a boyfriend. It's my roommates their freaking out because I forgot to tell them I wasn't on my way anymore."

"Your friends have you on a short leash?"

"I do what I want," I say with a cheeky grin.

"Is that right? So what is it that you want to do now then?"

My mind wanders while I'm blatantly checking her out as if I hadn't already done so. As I said earlier, she could easily beat me up (although that's probably not very difficult) and I remember how she said she was tired from practice and I begin to wonder what it is she was practicing for. She looks so athletic.

"I want to walk you back to your dorm so you can finally get some sleep. I don't know how you're even functioning right now."

"Lots and lots of coffee and pep talks from my teammates. I am craving sleep right now though so I'll accept your offer. I'm just over in Legend Hall. I won't forget that I still owe you for waking me up though."

We get up from our seats and make our way out of the library. Legend Hall is actually the building next to mine so it's convenient enough for me since I'm starting to feel tired myself.

"So what team are you on?"

"I play lacrosse. It's an addiction really. Couldn't get me off the field if you tried."

"I'm sure I could find a way," I whisper to myself.

"What was that?"

I laugh to myself, "nothing, I just admire that really."

"You should come to one of my games sometime. It's the most beautiful sport in the world. I think you'd really enjoy it."

"I probably would."

We're outside her building now and stop by the door.

"Thank you for walking me back. Don't make yourself a stranger OK? I'll see you in class."

Then she's gone. I can't really pick up whether she was flirting with me or not. I've never been particularly good at picking up on vibes and girls are just so flirty in general even when they don't mean it. I walk over to my building and into the common area of my dorm.

"Amy, what the hell?" Lauren says jumping up from her seat on the couch. Karma is next to her giving me a disapproving look.

"I told you guys, I got caught up."

I start walking over to my room and Karma is instantly at my side. She's looking at me like she knows I'm hiding something.

"Why do you have that look?" she asks blocking the entrance of my room.

"What look?"

"That look that makes it seem like you've been blushing for hours."

"You should really get your eyes checked, Karma. I just ran into someone from class and they asked me for help it's no big deal."

"Oh come on. You cannot expect me to believe that."

"Yeah, you haven't always been the best liar, Amy," Lauren says over from the couch, "You know we're going to find out anyways so you might as well just save us some time and tell us yourself."

"There's nothing to tell! Nothing happened. It was literally just class work. Now if you'll excuse me, I'd like to go to bed."

Karma moves out of my way and I slip into my room and fall onto my bed.

It's the next day and I'm walking to class with Karma. It's Friday and so she's talking about some party that she wants me to go to tonight. I tell her that I have work right after class and she's pouting.

"You never go out anymore!"

"I know, it's not that I don't want to. It's just that I'm so exhausted by the time I get off."

"Come on, you'll be tired at first but once you're around everyone for a little while you'll wake up."

"Alright, look. If I get off at a decent time, I'll come out."

"Yes! I did it! I got Amy to agree to go out!"

"That's if I don't get stuck there!"

\

Right now I'm a delivery driver at a pizza place near campus and somehow whenever it's time for my shift to be over, we of course get crazy busy and I end up having to stay. But the money is good even if I have to put up with drunk college guys wanting to "trade their dick for pizza" and houses overwhelmed with the smell of weed. I can even put up with the married men who flirt with me while their kids are hanging onto their legs. I can't really bring myself to complain too much because it's really not that bad. Yeah I want more time to myself, but I do need the money.

After my class with Karma, I tell her I'll message her when I get off of work to see where she is. Then I make my way over to my next class. I sit in my usual seat and put my headphones on. I'm early as usual since I have a half hour break in between. I fold my arms out in front of me and rest my head. A few minutes later, I feel someone take out one of my earbuds.

"Hey do you have a paper due soon?"

I smile before looking up at Beth standing over me.

"Miss me?"

"Hey Beth. Feeling more awake today?"

"Yes, absolutely. I fell asleep as soon as I hit the pillow."

Beth is wearing her work out gear and looks like she just got out of practice. I can't help but stare as she takes a seat next to me.

"So what are you doing here so early? Usually it's just me for a while," I say.

"Oh I got out of practice early and uh…I just thought…maybe….I figured I could try and be early for once."

I'm amused by this. Beth seems nervous and she's obviously not telling the complete truth.

"Yeah sure," I say, smiling to myself as I reach down to put my headphones into my bag.

When I turn back, Beth is extremely close and has this look of confidence on her face like she wasn't just fumbling her words.

I swallow hard and Beth leans in and wipes away a piece of lint off of my shirt.

"Are you going to come to my game tomorrow?"

I can feel my heart beating so fast and it takes all I have to be able to even form words.

"I uh didn't know you had one. What time is it at?"

"It's at 10 am," she says, "think you can wake up early enough to see me?"

She has to be flirting. She keeps turning the tables on me. Acting all nervous one minute then so confident the next.

"Well I am supposed to go out tonight after work but hopefully I can wake up."

"Hopefully? Do you want to see me play?" I nod my head. "And you do what you want right?" Again, I nod my head. "So then I'll see you there." She winks at me and then takes out her phone and asks for my number. I give it to her and I'm really hoping that she intends to use it for more than just to see her play.

"I'm going to text you so you have my number and I can actually talk to you outside of class."

The rest of the class starts to slowly take their seats and the professor soon follows and starts the lecture.

I'm completely distracted the whole time. I just want to learn more about this girl and figure out what she wants.

She keeps looking at me and smiling. I smile back and then look back to the few notes I've managed to jot down.

At the end of class we pack up our bags and walk outside.

I get a little further in front of Beth and she grabs my hand.

"Amy I umm, I want to get to know you better," she says and I can't help but notice how close we are. We're just about the same height so our eyes line up perfectly.

"So what's stopping you?" I ask.

"Nothing I guess I'm just not sure…"

I get closer to her and let my eyes drop to her lips and I smile slightly.

"You like me don't you?"

She looks completely speechless and her cheeks turn red.

I chuckle, "You so do!"

Beth hits me playfully on my arm. "Oh whatever," she mutters and then she pulls me close and kisses me so softly.

"Who's speechless now?"

My eyes flutter open and I'm just looking at her and I pull her back so I can kiss her again.

"I guess that means you like me too."


	4. Chapter 4

**Someone asked me what celebrity Beth looks like. I kind of based her looks off of an old teammate so it's kind of hard to relate her to a celebrity but I guess the closest would be Kelsey Chow except with green eyes of course. **

Beth is still holding my hand and is leaning against the wall outside of the classroom. She is just looking at me and I keep shifting the direction I'm looking because every time our eyes meet, I can feel the redness rising in my cheeks.

"So," she says.

"So…"

"So I don't tend to go out the night before a game. It's this whole superstitious thing. But, are you doing anything tomorrow night?"

"Are you asking me out?"

"Are you saying yes?"

"Gosh, I mean, I'm already going to your game tomorrow aren't you going to get sick of me?" I start lightly swinging our arms back and forth and looking down (avoiding those green eyes).

She doesn't say anything for a minute and it forces me to look up. When I do, she's looking at the ground too and has this smile that sets off a swarm of butterflies in my stomach and I'm certain my hands are sweating. But then she looks up from under her eyelashes and I just completely melt.

"I don't see that happening anytime soon, Amy." Then she pushes off of the wall, kisses me on the cheek, and takes my other hand. "So, again I ask, are you doing anything tomorrow night?"

"You?" Beth laughs and then I realize what I said. "Shit, I meant going out with you?"

"Mhm I'm sure that's exactly what you meant," she says with a smile and an eyebrow raised. "Anyways I was thinking I could maybe take you to my favorite spot in town."

If I was scared of blushing before, well, it's too late now.

"I'd really like that," I manage to say.

"Good, can I walk you back to your dorm? You know return the favor from last night?"

"Yeah," I say, "mine's actually right next to yours."

"I like the convenience factor of dating you," she says as we start walking.

"That's what I was thinking."

"Who knew I lived so close to such an adorably hot girl?"

"Lucky you."

"Is that confidence? You've barely looked at me since I made you blush. I make you nervous huh, Amy?"

"Psh…no not at all. Gorgeous intelligent girl flirting with me. Nope I'm cool as a cucumber."

"Well you better get used to it because soon enough I'll be doing a lot more than just making you blush. With your consent of course," she says with a wink.

I take a deep breath and try my best not to let my mind wander too far without much success.

We make it back to my building and I sigh. I really don't want to have to leave her and go to work.

"Now how am I supposed to just leave knowing you're so close?" she asks.

"If it helps, I will be at work most of the night and then I'm supposed to go to some party my roommate asked me to go to. So I won't really be all that close."

"That actually kind of makes it worse I think," she says with a pout.

She looks so cute and I can't help but lean in and kiss her. "If you want, I can bring you a pizza from work when I get a chance."

"Are you trying to fulfill one of my fantasies? Yes, please," she says with a smirk, "seriously though, how are you single? Gorgeous looks, incredible personality, and pizza? What more could a person want?"

"I could ask you the same question."

"Story for another time I suppose. I should let you get to work. I'd hate for you to not have time to make me my pizza."

"I wish I didn't have work and I could just ask you to come inside."

"Dont tease me, Amy!"

"It's probably the one thing I'm good at doing though."

"And I'm competitive as hell so if you tease me I'll tease you right back ten times worse. Now, go inside and get ready. I'll see you when you bring me my pizza."

Beth kisses me goodbye and watches as I walk inside and head to my dorm.

I get to the door and just lean against it and slide down. There's no way I can walk right in. Karma and Lauren are probably inside and I need to collect myself so that I'm not getting interrogated while I'm getting ready for work. I can't stop smiling. I'm at that point where I can't even concentrate on anything else. I just keep seeing the image of her and those green eyes looking up at me through her eyelashes. My hearts racing and my cheeks are starting to hurt from smiling so much. I take a few minutes and then I get up to head into the room. I'm really pushing the time limit for me to get to work.

Karma is the only one who is in the room.

"Hey Amy. Headed to work?" she asks with her back turned while she's watching TV.

"Hey, yeah sadly I am."

"You're still coming tonight right?"

"Yes, as long as I get off early."

"I am so excited! Are you going to bring that girl?" she asks as she turns around with a huge smile on her face.

"Wait, what girl?"

"The girl you were just with outside."

How could Karma possibly know?

"By the confused look on your face, I'm guessing you didn't see me pass you when I walked inside. I told you I'd find out," she says with a smile.

"Yeah yeah. Her names Beth and no she's not coming tonight. She's on the lacrosse team and she has a game tomorrow morning. She doesn't like to go out the night before. Something about being superstitious."

"Awe well that's too bad. I cannot wait to tell Lauren that we were right and you did meet someone! Won't be too much of a shock though, we're always right."

I roll my eyes and start getting into my uniform for work. I can't exactly argue with Karma, they typically are always right.

I finish getting ready and I feel my phone go off.

Beth: Don't forget about my pizza. I look forward to seeing you in your uniform ;)

Me: I definitely won't. I'll actually have something to look forward to doing at work.

I grab my keys and head out the door.

"If you're not here by 11 I am calling your boss and telling her you quit," Karma calls out as the door is shutting.

It's a weird Friday night. There are too many drivers working and time is ticking by so slowly. I'm completely distracted by my thoughts and I slip up with a few pizzas which is out of the ordinary for me. Usually I don't mess up at all. One of my co-workers that I'm pretty close to points it out and mentions how I keep smiling to myself.

"Amy must have a big date or something tonight."

"Do not!" I say as if I'm scared to get caught.

"So defensive. That definitely means you do. We should let Amy go home," he says with a wink. He's trying to help me out and so I mouth a 'thank-you' to him. "Besides," he says, "once she goes home, that means I'm next to leave."

My manager looks over at me and then at the delivery monitor like she's trying to decide whether or not she should risk letting me leave.

"Ok, Amy take the last delivery on the screen and then you can go home."

"WIll do," I say and take the delivery.

I'm in shock because it's only nine o'clock and I very rarely get to go home early.

Before I leave work I make up a quick pizza and bring it with me. Then I text Beth to find out what room she's in.

I'm outside Beth's building working up the nerve to go inside.

I guess I'm out there for a while because I get a text from Beth

Beth: Are you holding my pizza hostage? I can see you standing out there. Come on up.

I look up and I can see Beth standing by her winding waving at me. I laugh at myself and then head inside up to the second floor and stopping at room 22. I gather some courage and then knock on the door.

Beth opens up and has a huge smile on her face. She looks so beautiful. She's just wearing an old lacrosse t-shirt and cotton shorts with her hair up in a messy bun.

"I've been waiting all night for this," she says then she takes the pizza and shuts the door.

I just kind of stand there a little thrown off and then Beth opens up the door again and she's giggling to herself. "I'm sorry I just wanted to see your reaction and it was definitely worth it."

"Can't say it hasn't happened before."

"What a fun job you have."

"It has it's perks," I say, "like I get to deliver to you."

"Speaking of which. As much as I'd like to…play out that fantasy of mine, I can't invite you in…you know…superstitious and all that."

"i can't wait for you to tell me the story behind that one."

"Oh trust me, it's not a good one."

"Ok well, can you at least come out here so I can kiss you?"

"So forward of you, Amy."

I smile and take Beth's hand and pull her out of her room and my hands go to her waist as I lean her against the door, my lips just inches from hers. She looks a little caught off guard and I can feel her hand trembling as she moves it to my cheek.

"Do I make you nervous too?"

She doesn't say anything she just smiles and shakes her head while she's looking at my lips.

I shorten the distance between us even more and I kiss her.


	5. Chapter 5

**I'm sorry if you think that Beth and Amy are moving too fast. I just have way too much fun letting them tease each other. Ask my girlfriend, I pretty much just sit here giggling to myself while I'm writing. Yeah, she thinks I'm crazy. Anyways, I don't really plan on them moving fast in a physical way. It's more like them daring each other to try because they're both too nervous to be the one to start. It's not going to be a smut-filled story, just maybe touches of it in the future.**

This kiss lasts much longer than the ones before. It's soft and gentle, slow and purposeful. My mind is at complete ease without any specific thoughts, just the general one of wanting to continue what we're doing. Moments pass by and I feel Beth's lips start to curve into a smile. I let out a small chuckle and allow my eyes to flicker up to where I haven't been letting them go. Once they're there, I can't look away. Thats the reason I have been avoiding it. Her eyes are just so captivating. Never-ending pools of green with little dark specks surrounded by long lashes. I find myself wondering what they've seen or what they see when they look at me.

Beth's smile grows wider and it snaps me out of my trance. One of her hands runs through my hair and sends chills down my spine.

"Thank you for bringing me pizza, Amy."

"Oh it's no big deal. I was headed this way anyway."

"Hm, right you have a party to go to don't you?"

"Shit! Yes, what time is it?!"

Beth laughs a little, clearly amused by me.

"It's only 9:30. Relax, you haven't been here that long. Though I am taking note of how unaware of time you are. I love how jumpy it makes you. For someone who claims to 'do what you want' you sure do have a time schedule."

"But I do do what I want!" I whine.

Again, Beth just laughs. "I believe you," she says tilting her head and looking at me like she's studying me.

I feel my phone go off in my pocket and I choose to ignore it. Just a small reassurance to myself that I do do what I want. Call it childish but hey, it's the single thing that has helped me get to where I am today, so I'm not quick to abandon it. If it ain't broke…

"I told Karma I would go if I was off by 10 so I'm early."

"Happy you could pencil me in then," she says with sass and a grin, "and though I'd love to continue talking…my pizza…"

I laugh a bit louder than I mean to but it just slips out.

"Oh come on don't judge. I'm not a fan of cold pizza. Never have been, never will be."

"Ok, ok ditch me for the pizza that _I _made you. It's cool. I should go get ready anyway."

"Don't go too crazy. Remember, 10 am."

"Yeah, we'll see," I say and turn to walk away. Then I mentally slap myself and turn back around. Beth is still standing there.

"That was supposed to sound not so awful and show you that I do do what I want."

Beth chuckles, "I'll see you tomorrow, Amy." Then she walks back into her dorm.

I walk back to my dorm and lecture myself along the way on how to think before I open my mouth.

"Honey, I'm home," I say as I walk inside, "Or would it be honeys? Is that even a word?"

"I guess it can be if you want it to be," Lauren replies, "but more importantly, does my make up look ok?"

"How about my outfit, Amy?" Karma adds.

"Do I look like a judge for a beauty pageant?"

"Yes," they say simultaneously.

I roll my eyes. "You both look great. Anyone would be lucky to have you. Now can we get going please?"

"You're not even ready yet and don't think I'm letting you go out in your uniform," Lauren says.

"Wouldn't think of it. You think I like smelling like pizza all day? Besides don't you know me? I can be ready in like ten minutes. I'm not too concerned with how I look."

"I'm sure if that girl was coming you would be," Karma says wiggling her eyebrows.

"Girl? What girl?" Lauren asks demanding some answers.

"Oh right! I forgot to tell you! The reason Amy was late the other night was cause she has a new girlfriend."

"She's not my girlfriend we're just going out on a date. I barely know her."

Lauren slaps me on my shoulder. "Why didn't you tell me?"

"There was nothing to tell! We literally just met. Plus you know that I like to keep things to myself."

"And you know that I…I mean we, always find out anyways."

"Well, whatever you know now so let's just move on."

I move over to my closet and pick out a white crop top, a pair of light blue jeans, and a pair of flip flops. Simplicity is key. I apply a little eye make up and announce that I'm ready.

Lauren is standing behind me with a timer set on her phone. "7 minutes and 28 seconds. How?"

"Simple, I don't care."

Karma comes out of the bathroom and looks over at me. "Woah. Who said that you can look better than the ones who spent close to an hour getting ready?"

"Better?" Lauren says in a sassy tone, "speak for yourself."

"We all look great, ok? Can we go now?" I plead trying to get them out the door.

"Yes, fine," Lauren says taking the lead out the door.

We walk a little ways to some off campus housing and can hear the music from down the street. Karma and Lauren are getting excited and start pulling me to walk faster. When we get inside, Lauren walks off to get us some drinks and Karma starts looking around to see if she sees anyone familiar. She grabs my arm and brings me over to some people and introduces us. They're already drunk so it's pretty entertaining. It's like everything Karma or I say is the most incredible thing they have ever heard.

A few minutes later Lauren comes over with our drinks and soon enough Karma's friends are making her feel just as important. Which is exactly what Lauren loves. All this attention, I can see why she goes out so much and barely drinks. She gets all the perks and no terrible hangover the next day.

I hear a girl's voice behind us who is trying to get Lauren's attention.

"Hey Lauren, where's that girl you wanted me to meet? What was her name again, A-" she asks.

Lauren's eyes widen and she quickly turns around. "Oh never mind I don't think it's a good idea."

"Are you sure? You were pretty excited. You got me excited…"

"I know. I'm so sorry, Rory."

I get curious and turn around.

"Wow, Lauren, well that's ok I think my luck might be changing. Hi my names Rory, and you are?" she says as she reaches for my hand.

I chuckle, "Hi, I'm -"

"She was just leaving," Lauren interrupts and takes my hand and drags me outside.

"What the hell was that, Lauren?"

"Trust me, Amy. I'm helping you out."

"How is that? Enlighten me please considering it seems like you were trying to set me up with her."

"That was when I thought you weren't seeing anyone and you seem like you really like this Beth girl so I think you should just figure that out first because I know you'll like Rory, everyone does but that's the problem, everyone does."

"Well, great. Now what am I supposed to do?"

"You're going to go back to the dorm because she's going to want to talk to you and I just told her you were leaving. Go dream of Beth."

"Awesome, so first I get dragged out to a party. Then I actually start to enjoy myself and now I have to leave because my sister meddled into my life?"

"In a word: yes. Next time don't dress so hot and this won't happen."

"Oh please," I say rolling my eyes.

I look over to the house and I see Karma with Rory. Oh Karma…

"Amy, where are you going you just got here" she calls out.

"Yeah come on back inside it'll be fun," Rory says.

Lauren shakes her head at me.

"I'm just not feeling so good, Karma I'm sorry."

"Oh ok, do you want me to come with you? We can watch movies or something until you feel better?"

"Thanks, Karma but that's ok you've been waiting all week for this party."

"Well, I am going back inside," Lauren says and then whispers to me, "I am so sorry. Text me when you get back. Just please trust me on this one?"

"Yeah ok," I say and start to walk back.

I get about halfway down the street and I feel someone come up next to me.

"You know, I'm not the predator Lauren probably makes me out to be."

I look over and see Rory next to me.

"I'm sure you're not. Lauren is just super protective and she knows I just met someone else so…"

"Oh, right. Well, I guess just take it as a compliment that I'm extremely attracted to you."

"Thank you," I say.

"That's it? No, you're not so bad yourself, Rory?" she says with a smile.

"I uh I just…you're cute I just don't want to send any mixed signals."

"Like I said I'm not a predator, Amy. I'm not going to try and sleep with you but I do enjoy compliments. Is that so bad?"

She's making me incredibly nervous. We finally make it to my building and I feel a little relieved.

"Well, you seem eager to go," she says sounding a little disappointed.

"I just really like this other girl I'm seeing."

"What's her name? Maybe I know her?"

"Beth."

"Does she play lacrosse?"

"Yes."

"Oh…"

"So you do know her?"

"Yeah, I should probably get going. She's great though, you'll be happy with her."

"Ok…well it was nice meeting you."

"Nice meeting you too, Amy. I'm sorry we couldn't meet sooner."

I watch her leave and then I head inside confused as ever.


	6. Chapter 6

**I'm trying to stay on a schedule with updating this but finals are coming and work has been keeping me late (as usual) so it may take a few more days than normal for each update**.

I didn't sleep very well last night. My mind kept waking me up. Why was everyone acting so odd last night? The fact that I don't want to be late to Beth's game also kept me on edge. I was wide-awake at 7 am…that's not ok. I don't know about everyone else, but I don't function until at least 9:30 am. My first semester I attempted 8 am classes…yeah thats not happening ever again.

I am past the point of laying in bed and staring at the ceiling. Karma and Lauren are still passed out and I assume they will continue to be that way for a while so I don't have anyone to complain to. I have so much time to spare that I decide to get some breakfast at the bagel shop on campus. I hop off of my bed and quietly pull on some shorts and a t-shirt. I tip-toe across the room so that I don't disturb my sleeping friends and head towards the bagel shop.

It's Wednesday so most people are at a different spot on campus for coffee in attempts to get over that mid-week slump. In other words, the bagel shop is almost empty. I order an everything bagel with cream cheese and scan the shop for a place to sit. At one of the tables I see Rory sitting with some girl and she had been looking at me but she quickly returned her gaze to the girl when she realized I noticed her. I shrugged it off and took a seat facing the opposite direction a couple tables down. The guy working the counter brings me over my bagel.

"I don't mean to be…I mean it's none of my business but I just thought you should know that those two girls over there keep looking at you and gossiping. And I also thought you should know that one of them is Rory Price," he says.

"Is that supposed to mean something to me?"

"She just comes in here a lot and I guess I've just never seen her attention go unreturned."

"Well now you have," I say.

He looked at me like he was going to say something else but decided against it and went back to work.

Why has meeting Rory made things so bizarre?

I pick up my phone to check the time - 7:30. For once I wish I did have an 8 am class just to pass the time.

As I eat my bagel I'm thinking about how sketchy Lauren and Rory were last night. Karma seemed to be the only one acting normal. Clearly Lauren's intentions were to set me up with Rory and then that makes Rory's intentions obvious. So that brings it back to Lauren. I know I told her I was seeing someone but had I mentioned her name? I did tell Karma so maybe she told Lauren. And Rory seemed just about ready to…do whatever it is that she's apparently known to do until I mentioned Beth's name. Which leads me to think that they have some history. If I was to speculate…Rory probably, for lack of a better word, fucked up. So maybe she is trying to make it up to Beth indirectly by just staying away.

"You know, I come here every morning and I have not seen you once."

Ok maybe I take my last thought back since Rory decides to take a seat in front of me.

"That's because I'm never up this early. I don't have class until noon today."

"Not a morning person?" she asked practically grinning at me.

Ugh how are some people just so awake?

"No," I say, "I'm sorry but is there something you want? You seemed pretty intent on getting away from me last night. Particularly when I mentioned Beth so what, did you two recently break up or something?"

Rory let out a small laugh and ran her fingers through her hair.

"Is that what she told you?"

"Well no, just a guess," I say truthfully.

"Based on what?" she asks, cocking an eyebrow.

"Mostly your reaction last night and how Lauren said that everyone likes you…"

"So your immediate reaction is that I cheated on her then? Because if that's the case, you couldn't be more wrong."

I expect her to clarify but she doesn't. Instead she looks over my head and has the biggest smile on her face. "Oh this should be fun," she says.

"Amy? What are you doing sitting with Rory?"

I feel like I've been caught. Doing what, I'm not so sure.

"I uh…eating a bagel?" Rory is giggling, amused by my reaction.

I turn and look at Beth who just looks confused and I'm glad I'm not the only one. Then she takes a seat next to Rory and kisses her on the cheek and I feel my mouth drop open slightly.

Rory (still with that amused look on her face) rests her chin on the palm of her hand and smiles at me. "Go on Amy, finish your theory."

Beth turns to me. "What theory?" she asks.

My mouth keeps opening and closing like i'm going to say something-trust me, no words are going to come out.

Rory fills the silence, "Just how you and I recently broke up and that I cheated on you."

Now both of them are laughing.

"Amy, sweetie, where did you get that idea?"

"It was just a guess!"

"Based on what?"

I let out an "ugh" sound and drop my head into my folded arms in front of me.

"You're adorable," Rory says.

"Isn't she?" Beth adds.

"Just explain to me what's going on then," I say, my voice muffled by my arms.

Beth gets up and moves in next to me and puts her arm around me. "Rory is my best friend," she says.

"And sometimes (though very rarely) we have the same taste, which complicates things and that's why I left so abruptly last night," Rory explains.

"Oh," Beth says, "you two met last night?"

I nod my head.

"I assume Amy is the girl Lauren was supposed to set you up with then, Rory?"

"Wait!" I say raising my head, completely thrown by the mention of Lauren. "you both know Lauren?"

"Well yeah, we all have a class together and we hang out sometimes. She's mentioned you a lot, always says you're at work and can't come out. Though when I met you, it hadn't even crossed my mind that you were THE Amy," Beth says.

"THE Amy, huh? I guess my reputation proceeds me then."

"As does mine, apparently." Rory chuckles.

"So when Lauren says that everyone likes you…"

Rory shifts in her seat and scratches her head, "I'm told I'm easy to get along with and I can be…persuasive if I want to be."

"In other words," Beth says, "people don't normally say no to her."

I feel Beth pull me closer and she starts running her fingers along my arm. I look into her eyes and she's just looking back at me with a hint of a smile. I suddenly miss kissing her and I can't help but look at her lips and how they are slightly parted.

"Uhm hello? Still here by the way."

Beth moves her arm from my shoulder to my knee and shifts her gaze to Rory. "It's not my fault Amy is so attracted to me."

"Lucky you. All I got was a 'you're cute but…' everyone knows when there's a 'but' it's a dead end."

"Amy, you think Rory is cute?"

I kind of haven't been paying much attention to what's been said. I've just been staring at Beth's hand on my knee and only notice she was talking to me when her hand squeezes lightly.

"I'm sorry what?" I ask snapping out of it.

"You think Rory is cute?"

"Well…yeah…is that weird?"

"No, of course not. I can admit that my best friend is hot."

Rory folds her arms in front of her and leans back, satisfied with herself. "Well, this is interesting."

Beth rolls her eyes, "don't get any ideas, Rory. You know your persuasion doesn't work on me."

Rory holds her hands up, "my mind is pure. All I said was that it's interesting. Anyways, don't you have somewhere to be?"

Beth looks down at her watch, it's 8:30. "Oh crap! I have to go to warm ups," then she puts her hands on my cheeks and kisses me a little longer than someone who is rushing probably should. "I'll see you after the game, Amy," and she runs out the door.

"Yeah bye to you too!" Rory calls out.

I put my hand on my lips already missing the way Beth's feel against them.

"Geesh, she's got you good doesn't she?"

I laugh a little, "I may be a bit smitten," I say.

"Oh please, that's an understatement if I've ever heard one."

Rory and I spend the next hour together and she was right when she said that she is easy to get along with. She makes me feel like the most important person in the room, like I have her undivided attention and she wants to learn everything about me. I notice though that she shares very little about herself and I make a mental note to try and figure out why that is.

In attempts to not be late for the game, I decide to head over to the field so Rory and I get up from our table and walk out of the bagel shop.

"Are you going to come with?" I ask Rory.

"I want to but I have a class to get to. Not all of us are so lucky with late classes," she says playfully nudging me with her shoulder.

"Don't be jealous," I say and nudge her back.

"Well, it has been quite a theme in my life lately. Anyways, my class is in the opposite direction so I'll see you around."

Rory walks off and I try not to think too much into what she said about jealousy.

**Let me know if you like the way this is going. Sometimes I surprise myself with how much I change my original plans.**


End file.
